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'That is a pity3 for your sake: we shall never go back to
Venice5 even if we did we could not stay six months, whicb
is the time you say it takes you to make acquaintance with
a girl.3
*I would gladly pay your expenses there.'
'Tell that to my uncle then; perhaps he will think over
it, for I could not go alone.3
cAnd in six months you would know me?'
CI know you already.'
cAnd do you think you would love me?'
cYes, very much, if you were my husband.'
I stared at this girl in astonishment; she looked like a
princess disguised as a peasant. Her thick silk gown was
braided with gold, and must have cost twice as much as
any fashionable dress. It was buttoned high up to the neck,
but as the town fashion of capes had not got as far as the
country I could see how beautifully made she was. She wore
bracelets to match the necklace, and her richly trimmed
petticoat, which only reached to her ankles, showed the
neatest foot in the world.
After breakfast we drove to Treviso, and there I had no
difficulty in persuading the priest to accept dinner and
supper, after which it was arranged he was to take the chaise
and go on to his village by moonlight.
During dinner it occurred to me that perhaps he would
take my brilliant to the pawnbroker for me, and this he
readily agreed to do. He went off leaving rne alone with
Cristina, but returned in an hour to say that the diamond
could not be pledged for two days, as there was a fete in the
town and the shops were closed, but that he had seen the
cashier at the pawnbroker's who had promised to give him
twice the amount I asked.
cYou would do me a service, father,' said I, £if you would
come back here the day after to-morrow, and pawn the
diamond for me, as you have been about it once; it might
look strange if I were to go. I would gladly pay your
Expenses.'

